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Dedication 


To my father for having some hope in me. 


What meaning is there in life? Stupid, there's practically no meaning in life. 
That's why I'm doing this. 


| was reflecting on the death of my dad. He was so strong, he was a fucking genius. My dad was 
an angel. Angels don't probably exist. But my dad was an angel. My dad was a simple fucking 
worker, but he was smart as hell. He was the most beautiful person on the planet. 


That's why religion exists. To remember people like this. 
He was humanly impossible. 


Melancholy like nothing else. That's how | describe his last days. Everything is so businesslike 
and efficient, so straightforward and fast as possible. He was like a five year old ina 
seventy-five year olds body. Talking about stuff like he was a kid again. 


I'm tired of life. | wish | had died in his place. 


Don't ever worry. 


Everyone is so rational and so disasterously motherfucking sadistically uninstitutionalizable. 
Even the people in the mental institutions are rational because they want to get out. 
That's why we can't have religion in the West. Something like Paganism requires insanity. 


I've seen death so many times. I've just opened a vein in my fucking wrist. 


| was always a basketcase. 


Preface 


The access of Twelve Different Cultures is the ultimate highest and collective aim of this vision 
of Paganism or Neopaganism. Either term works. 


The Twelve Cultures form a kind of Pantheon. Not all are Pagan. Some have their roots in 
Christianized Europe. Absolutely, then there are those from elsewhere. This would require a 
new synthesis. 


It is a complex vision but it is the clearest vision | have seen of a Neopagan Pantheon. It offers a 
third way between Eclecticism and Reconstructionism: Eclectic-Reconstructionism. 


Here is a list: 


The Babylonian, The Carcosian, The Magian, The Indian, The Utopian, The Faustian, The 
Apollonian, The Dionysian, The Egyptian, The Odinian, The Njordian, The Shambhalian. 


The Babylonian was Ancient North African, Near East and Middle Eastern Culture. 
The Carcosian is some form of New Culture. 
The Magian survives in the Middle East, definitely as Islamic Culture. 


The rest follow along similar lines. 


Note: 
| was in big trouble with the law for not answering the door. 


They were going Tommyknockers on me. 


Introduction 


The Black Star Cult is a New Mythos. 
The old me died and a new me must be born out of it. 


Genocidal against myself without an introduction like this. There's no other way | could live 
with myself. 


They're beating us up every day. Every fucking day | have to go through new humiliations. 
Absolutely despise myself without something like this. There's no other way. 


Institutionalized for being suicidal. 


Unfortunately that's how it works. Don't try this at home people. I'm a firebreathing Firefox. 
Turn off the TV for a second. 


Please don't ever worry, I'm as insane as anyone. 


This is the most disgusting turn of events. After walking fifty miles. Greatest escape ever by the 
way. The police drove me the other fifty miles but that is irrelevant. 


I'm stupidly on a razors' edge. And the razor's broken. Check my razor blade collection out. 
Metaphor, anyone? There we go. 


I'm suicidal as fuck but I'm not that suicidal. An idiot does this, not a smart person. | wasn't 
really suicidal, | just said | was. There's no way I'm taking my life. 


A minimum wage person needs to do something with their life. 


Extremely Nietzschean actually. 


Working on this text is the only way | can gain any relief or sense of savouriness in life. Normal 
people can just go to work and find satisfaction that way. | can't help myself. I'm completely 
crabbed up without this text. 


Billions of years will go by without another attempt at something like this. 
I'm restless. 


There's no other fucking way. There's no other way to have Paganism. Correction: There's no 
other way to have Neopaganism. I've been through so much to get to this point that to give up 
now would be almost humanly impossible. 


| traumatized myself out of recognition. Settle down, it's okay. 


Life is stupidly hateful to me. 


| said | was suicidal next year. At the end of eight months | would have taken my life if a certain 
condition, recovery, hadn't occurred. And they fucking institutionalized me. 


Oh well. 


That box can't close. Once you open it, it can't close. This is Pandora's box type stuff. 


The Five Schools were very poor. They had specialized School members make their clothes. 
Junior, Senior and Master. According to some sort of division of labour based on experience. 


The Five Schools attended to its' own economic needs. It was okay to live in abandoned ruins 
and warrens. They knew their secrets inside out for alien living arrangement purposes. 


The Five Schools grew their own food as well. They had robots to pick the fruit and till the soil 
since they considered farm work to be beneath them and too onerous to be bothered with. 


The Five Schools were most militaristic with their neighbours and in interscholar Factional 
disputes. Their semblance of Universities were deadly to strangers in due medieval fashion. 


Ones progress into the Five Schools was in view of the Arts: those being Poetics, Novelty, 
Technics and Philosophy. Whatever the aptitude marked which the initiate belonged to. 


The Five Schools was God. Their holiest of holies was the Middle School. Their most exalted 
belonged to that. Their most illustrious members belonged to that School, the Graduates. 


The Five Schools was their Communion. Their God was a set of sacred institutions. Pioneers in 
the fields of the Four Arts. They were its' avatars. They were its' physical incarnation. 


The Five Schools was their General Assembly. Their Graduates were their Demigods. Nothing 
held them back and they held all the honours. They were its' most exalted. 


The Five Schools was their Biological Truth. They were expected to have the Five Schools in 
mind at all times. They distinguished themselves through their Art. 


What is Art? Perfectibleness. That which is striving towards Perfection. Anything that does 
not do so cannot be considered Art. This text | will give as a good example of that definition. 
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Guess what, | live. Love and struggle are all that give life meaning. Art is the joining of the two 
in the ultimate dialectic. Art can also be defined as skill and temperament in dialectic with 
material and inspiration. It's hopeless without something like this. 


Fractal Biology and Fractal Biological Commitment is the interpersonal transfer of Morality and 
Artistic influence. This New Culture is one of refinement and expansion of flowering with the 
view of Art as extension of Biology. 


The Five Schools: 

1. The Orange Hegalle School studied the Art of Potency (read: "Poetics"). 

2. The Rose Seppare School studied the Art of Fluctuation (read: "Novelty"). 

3. The Blue Tarengine School studied the Art of Stabilization (read: "Technics"). 
4. The Purple Kazenine School studied the Art of Valuability (read: "Philosophy"). 


5. And the Middle School was a mixture, with its' Graduates gathered from the other Schools. 


It was written by a certain sage, look it up, that at the foundation of every Culture there is a 
Death Cult, a specific way of approaching death that is unique to that Culture. Here we have an 
approach focused on the Fractal Biological accretion of Artistic Perfection. 


I'll never starve. I'll never lack for housing. What then is there to worry about. All my individual 
cares are attended to. This calls for Revolution. The Revolution is in the Five Senses. This is 
my Political/Arts Manifesto. 
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The Five Schools was the center of communities. The Five Schools was the first community. 
The Five Schools was a religious community. 


The Twelve Cultures burned at the heart of the Five Schools. The Five Schools was the heart of 
Cultural life. 


Time would be genocidal against them without this. The Flood of empty Historyless Time 
was for them the most fearsomest flood of them all. 


The Twelve Cultures were the focus of their effort. Their cult centers were the centers of a 
seamless indivisible unity. We starve for the Twelve Cultures. 


To act upon History for themselves rather than to be acted upon by outside forces was 
something the Five Schools knew to never lose sight of. 


The lamblike and pacified Civilized life was Historical death to them; instead they strived for 
maximal Historical agency. 


It was the difference between being a Historical agent and being an eternal downtrodden victim 
of History and the senseless flood of Time. 


This better be good type shit. | know. | hope it's good. This is just the Introduction. | don't know 
how it ended up like this but it ended up like this somehow. 


They needed to protect themselves. They needed to protect themselves against Time, 
against the long sweep of indifferent Non-History. 


They sought to protect themselves against what had happened to previous Civilizations. 
Inertia. Listlessness. Domestication. 


Careless overdomesticated arrogance in life was not for them. Those who have become 
carelessly domesticated do not fare so well Historically. 


I'll never starve. | have my bread. But my Spirit hungers. It hungers for catharsis. For release. 
Exterminated without this realization. 


12 


This goes for Western people in general: 


Religion is no less than the unfolding of human destiny. They give us purpose. We are doomed 
to abandon our Cultures without them. To abandon our ways again. Children are losing their 
minds without this. Future generations are doomed to repeat the mistakes of previous 
iterations of great Civilizations without their most wise council. 


Without this basic understanding we are lost. Why do | speak of religion? We need actual 
religious works. Without their shining example we are doomed to total irrelevance. | am an 
Artist. The radiant passage of Time will strike us down without works of religion to mark the 
age. We are scholars of the Soul. Their benevolence will get us far. For without religion all life is 
mere apparatus. 


We are not dead yet. Prepare yourself for the coming of a new age. A new dawn. 
We are no more than mere maggots without these efforts. 


For it is the religions that mark the ages. 


For the Five Schools, each Age is a Generation of Art History. 


Bizante is an attempt at Culture Creation. New Culture Creation. Bizante is a new people, Five 
Schools people. 


What new Cultures can be created that aren't intentionally created. What new languages can be 
created that aren't intentionally created. Absolutely. 


This is a runaway idea. 


Because it's Tommyknockers you expect them to be knocking on doors. Home invasions. 
Youthful. Children of the corn with dream logic intensity and go the fuck away. 


Sorry someone interrupted me. 
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Scholarship was through productive means. 


Artistic and sometimes painfully so. That is the only way ultimately. Culture Creation and not 
officework. Only perfection leaves a lasting impression. Creation and the preparation for. 
Gangster from outer space type stuff. That was also part of the curriculum. Kids these days... 
Don't you ever doubt it. 


Two plus two equals five. The fifth is the Graduates. 


They were the Hegalle, Seppare, Tarengine and Kazenine. Orange, Rose, Blue and Purple. I'm 
bleeding from this wound. The Fifth is the Bonus. The Fifth is the gothic Black/Polychromatic. 
Tortured as fuck but what the fuck. It was comprised of those who had left their old School. 
Absolutely, it was called the Middle School. 


The Manifest Spirit is excess creative and destructive energies from the Self. The Self is the 
Body-Soul dynamic. 


Spirit is found only in the essence and in the fulfilment of the essence. 


Our Political system is predicated on the creation of the Ubermensch and the destruction of 
Christianity. The Bizante is the Ubermensch: the Bizante is the Idea of the Ubermensch. 


Political movements require Ideals. 


Junior and Senior and Master and Graduate. Those are the ranks. Principal is the fifth rank. 


If they're sensitive to the point of violence of me looking at a sticker on a car in passing imagine 
what they would think of this. 


This is a Chinese fireworks up the ass of society. Don't do it. Don't do it any other way. Spark. It 
takes a single spark. Who will light the fuse? Who will say I'm in survival mode. 


What is this. Thinking it's bad to be religious. That's intolerance. Stop this shit medication. 
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Cultural Artifacts: 
The Babylonian: Enuma elish. 
The Carcosian: "The King in Yellow" by Robert W. Chambers. 


The Magian: "Qu'ran" by the Prophet Muhammad. 


The Indian: Tantra. 
The Utopian: "Codex Armageddon" by Me. 


The Faustian: "Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea" by Jules Verne. 


The Apollonian: "Nichomachean Ethics" by the Philosopher Aristotle. 
The Dionysian: "Gargantua and Pantagruel" by Rabelais. 


The Egyptian: Hermeticism. 


The Odinian: "Prose Edda" by Snorri Sturluson. 
The Njordian: "The Culture of the Teutons" by Vilhelm Groénbech. 


The Shambhalian: Confucian teachings. 
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Quintessentialism. This is Occult Spiritual Science. 
We fight because we have Multiple Cultures to look back on. And ultimately to preserve. 
No one else will do this. They will fall by the wayside. They will not be renewed. 


This is the only way to do Neopaganism. 


| know of Five Wills: Power, Flux, Stability, Values and the Will to Live. 


What is this? 
I've completely lost all sense of what | am. 
Vengeance. 


I'm losing grasp of the English language. 


I'm a cannon ball, stupid. No one fucks with cannon balls. 


The symbol of the Five Schools is a five-pointed Black Star. 
It unifies all forms of religion into one. 
Don't ever doubt that this is a form of organized religion. 


It's the Black Star Cult. 
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They're merciless. They won't publish this. So I'm putting this on forums like | did once before. 


Guess what. | promise you that's stupid. 


I'm not that kind of Neopagan. I'm actually more like a Pagan. There's a higher order to life. 


"Hes here" with a pentagram on the front door in black permanent marker on the facility I'm in 
means that I'm the one. Guess what they know who | am. 


The Black Star protects. 


| just won this. The Summer | wrote and put this out the local Catholic Priest had two giant 
Mexican bodyguards and was going berserk doing walks into the parking lots of a Chinese and a 
nondescript other restaurant. | saw it one Sunday and everyone was completely nonplussed and 
disinterested while their priest went absolutely berserk this way and that. The police must have 
informed them. 


| got a free glass yellow heart that Summer and keep it next to my heart. 


The Catholic Priest surprised his bodyguards so they only followed him the second time. 


| was free and | was strong. 
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It's over, I'm done. 

My only future can be fucking institutionalization. 

You fucking retards, | can't even practice my own religion much less get drunk. 
Suck a dick. 


| promise you, | was paranoid as fuck before | got ambushed and hospitalized. My debit card got 
fucked with and my card stopped working and that little fucking Early Psychosis Prevention 
Coordinator (he gave me a card in the hospital) thought | just needed a new bank account at a 
different bank. 


He left me a note on the door with a smiley face on it at my other house saying that he wanted 
to take me to that other bank. 


Suck a dick, you stupid little person. They're all retarded. 


| promise you, I'm officially confirmed as a madman. | want to tear down society. Underworld. | 
survived, but | died inside. Guess what, those police were fucking pissed off at me. They 
ambushed me with ten or twenty officers. 


Sourpuss yes. You're going down, you Machiavellian hypocrites. 

Do not doubt it. 

I'm retarded as fuck but they are retards. 

Do it. Call me a sourpuss. Fuckers. 

You don't know what it's like to be raped by the system for not answering the door. 
Lobotomization. 

Do not ever do this to people. Monsters. 


The intended effect of that injection is to shut down the dopamine and serotonin receptors. In 
otherwords to shut down the reward chemicals in the brain. The unfortunate side effect is to 
neuter and sterilize people. It's punishment for having too much fun. 


I've also lost ten to twenty IQ points. Infact it's true. Listen to this, I'm Spiritually cut off. You 
monsters. Listen to this, they punished me for having too much fun with my paranoid 
psychosis. Monsters. 
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| had a secret stash of cheese that they ate, a fat person ate. 
I'm sorry if that's hurtful. Trust me. 
That's Politically Incorrect. See? | could never put this in my book. 


They would immediately win. Trust me trust me. 


Do it for the hopeless Proud Boys that have been crushed by the fucking disaster that was 
Drumpf. 


Stupid, it's a foregone conclusion now. Oh well. Spelling B starts now. | assassinated Trump. It's 
gruesome. Jesus Crystal Baby. Pippy Longstocking is an icecream truck driver. 


Morpheus would never do such a thing, he would just show them two pills. We're starting all 
over again. 


Listen to me, | touched the stupid. Idiot. On the head. 
They'll hang us out to dry. 
I'm talking about that greedy thief dumbasses. 


It's over their heads now. Oh well. 
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We just can't be fucked with. | promise you, we can't be fucked with. Go in circles with this. 
Fuck this, it's so fucked up. 
Your Societies can go fuck itself. Fucking Invega Sustenna. Fucking mental health shit. 


Boomers can't do shit. Easy does it don't give me the middle finger behind my back old man. 


Yes my friends, this book is past, present and future all at once. 
| tried reaching out to people back in 2021. It's 2023 now. 

I'm wild. I'm a yeti. 

Kill yourself because Armageddon. I'm a salvation army man. 


I'm terribly sorry but I'm the Antichrist. Nothing you can do about me. There's a market for me. 


Dream on. We're a creature of the night. 


I'm not even capable of emotions like love or hate after that injection. 
This is stupidly debilitating. 


The only thing that mattered was the photos of my dead dad. and they deleted them. a surgical 
strike against my heart. 


Oh well | just found out that my two laptops and all my external drives went missing. | lost 
everything but this. 21st century people will be like what am | talking about. 
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| AM HER SLAVE. SHE GUIDES ME. TURN OFF THE TV WITH THIS. DON'T EVER DARKEN YOUR 
SOUL WITH THAT. 


GAZE INTO THE COSMOS, SEE THE GODDESS. 


KILL YOURSELF PEOPLE PLEASE. EVERYONE KNOWS THIS KIND OF SHIT PUSHED ME OVER THE 
EDGE. 


| ALMOST GOT RAINBOW SIX'D AFTER | POSTED THIS ONLINE THE FIRST TIME. THE NEXT TIME 
I'M RELEASING THIS OUT OF A MENTAL HEALTH FACILITY. LET'S SEE HOW IT GOES. 


SETTLE DOWN, IT'S OKAY. 


WHAT IS THIS WORLD COMING TO. 
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RESIDENT EVIL, DUMBASSES. 


I'LL SURVIVE BECAUSE | WANT TO DIE. DON'T YOU UNDERSTAND? 
BUT LISTEN I'M ALSO POLITICAL. 
I'M FIFTH POSITION. LIBERALISM, MARXISM, FASCISM, DUGINISM, ME (QUINTESSENTIALISM). 


POLITICAL PAGANISM. 


| LOST MY MIND BUT IT'S OKAY. LOOK AT THIS. WE DANGEROUS NOW. 


HELP YOURSELF TO OUR FUCKING CHEESE. YOU MOTHERFUCKERS. MUSIC IS MY MIDDLE 
NAME. 


EASY DOES IT. 


I'M NOT SOUND. I'M VERY SECURE. 


EVENTUALLY PEOPLE WILL UNDERSTAND THAT THIS IS A RELIGION. 
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THERE'S NOTHING MORE THAT CAN BE SAID OR DONE. JUDGEMENT DAY IS COMING. 
I'M MIDDLE AGES NOW. 
IT'S ASTUPID THING TO NOT BE MIDDLE AGES IN THIS DAY AND AGE. 


FREE SPIRIT. 


WAKE THEM UP. 
THE TIME OF RECKONING IS UPON US. 
THE FINAL BELL IS UPON US. 


VICARIOUS REDEMPTION PEOPLE WILL LOOK TO ME. 


THE SOUL IS COMBUSTIBLE. IT CAN BE SET ON FIRE. THAT PROVES THAT THE SOUL EXISTS. 
WE CARE. NO ONE ELSE CARES. 
THE SOUL IS SELF. WE CARE DEEPLY. THE SOUL IS SELFISHNESS. 


SELFISH COMMITMENTS ARE SOULFUL. 


DON'T YOU SEE, THIS IS REVOLUTIONARY. 
CHRISTIAN LEARNING HAS FALLEN INTO SHAMBLES. 
THE BLACK STAR CULT OFFERS UP AN INVINCIBLE ALTERNATIVE. 


ULTIMATELY, CONTINENTAL PHILOSOPHY HAS TRIUMPHED OVER ANALYTIC. 
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The Laurels of Threefold Utterance 
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Myself to myself: 
Say goodbye to your empty, trivial life. 
Goodbye old life, see you around in another time. 


May | never see or suffer you again in the span of this lifetime. 


| will take up Scholarship as a Leisure Activity. 
| will find my Muse. 


| will study every day for many hours, however many, but in a productive (creative) way. 


| will be born again in Scholarship. 


There has been too much heaviness in my life. 
Unless it is related to the commands given to me | want no heaviness in my life. 


The study striving that | engage in should result in lightening that load, not unnecessarily 
adding to it. 


That is something for me to aspire towards now. 


The Cult of Apollo is... Art. Don't you understand? 
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On the old Lute and Guitar Music of the Masters: 


Every tone, every nuance, every little bit of cadence or resonance, is like a vengeful arrow 
from the Lord of Love straight into my heart. 


There's something about it that the centuries can't take away. 


The loneliness. 


Jesus Christ was just a psychotic fucking idiot. 
If you believe in him, feel free to cut off your hand and pluck out your eye right away. 
If it sends you to heaven, all the fucking better. 


Wait, why are there four different accounts of him? What's up with that? 


The Bible is just Cancerous Art, it isn't Logos. 


Our Music is our Logos. 


Dungeon Synth is ear raping nonmusic straight from the sewers. 
| got traumatized just writing this. 

| feel stupidly fucking lost and can't even stomach existence. 

| turned into a total wreck. 

I'm in trouble now. What the fuck is this. 

| lost it and | feel like an invalid. 


| think I'll hurt myself. 
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Leave me alone, I'm heartbroken, | will never recover from this crippling sadness. 


I'm gonna kill myself without something like this. | just escalated this. 


The old Baldur's Gate duology is the only one worth playing. The Enhanced Editions are too 
fucking ugly to look at. 


It was absolutely incredible to look at. 
Icewind Dale and Planescape: Torment are also good. 


Don't ever worry about playing the Assassin. That Kit is too fucking gimped. 


Those poor fucking ants don't know where to set up a nest. They're the psychopaths of the 
animal kingdom. 


Those mice are totally fucking berserk. What the fuck are those fucking mice? 


The Swashbuckler is my favourite Kit. The Fighter/Thief is also good to play as well. 
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| have absolutely no academic rigour. | just work on things really fucking hard until | get it. 


This is Xaositect type stuff to the max. And Fraternity of Order. And all the other Factions. 
All at once. 


Those are religious texts to me. These are the books | read. Satanic reading material. 


Those mice really are berserk. What the fuck is with them? 
| have never seen mice this berserk. 
They are going into the most stupid places and coming out unscathed. 


Why the fuck aren't they being injured from falls? 


I'm not interested in dogs and cats. Those animals are too fucking tame. | don't like tame. 


Those mice look like they move in teams. How the fuck do they know what they're doing? 


Those mice really are berserk. What are they doing in my vents? Are they trying to chew 
through the walls? Those mice are not scared of me. They just come out whenver. 
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Nature would just take its' course anyway. So why do anything. 


Chinese are absolutely like this. They are exactly like this. 


They do have Democracy. On a very local level. 


Those mice must be Xaositects. They're chasing each other around in circles and fighting each 
other. There must be at least three. It's hard to make a headcount. 


The Fraternity of Order people would never allow this. They would probably hire a servant to 
take care of stuff like this. 


It's never too late to fuck things up. | think I'm going to clean that stuff up now. Nah. 


The Street Fighter Cookbook is the best fucking cookbook. | ripped out the first page to show 
my love. 


Of course I'm making that Kare Pan. That's a kind of Ja-pan. 
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That's Tommyknockers as fuck. What's that Free Spirit shit? 


What the fuck is this? 
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Twelve Prime Symbols: 
The Babylonian: The Divine manifested as Godly Mes. 
The Carcosian: The Divine manifested as Primordial Soup. 


The Magian: The Divine manifested as Cavernous Revelation. 


The Indian: The Divine manifested as Manifold Spiritual Growth Outcomes. 
The Utopian: The Divine manifested as Revolutionary Projects. 


The Faustian: The Divine manifested as Infinite Space. 


The Apollonian: The Divine manifested as Guiding Muses and Forms. 
The Dionysian: The Divine manifested as Joyful/Suffering Release. 


The Egyptian: The Divine manifested as The Enclosed Way. 


The Odinian: The Divine manifested as Furor and Grim Valkyries. 
The Njordian: The Divine manifested as Stemming Abundance/Fertility. 


The Shambhalian: The Divine manifested as The Harmonious Society or Path. 
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The Psychological Artistic Threefold (The Quintessential Arts Trivium): 
The Art of Resolution (Mythlike Problems/As an Extreme Serenity or Focused Cold), 
the Art of Passion (Trancelike Reactions/As an Extreme Rage or Blinding Heat), 


the Art of Vortexlikeness (Logical and Illogical Solutions/The Merging of Two Extremes). 
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Resolve: 


Stand or sit up as motionless and still as possible without blinking and fix your attention on an 
object of Worship with fixed eyes for as long as is necessary to obtain resolve. 


These are the basics. It can get extremely involved and sophisticated but that is a good 
starting point for beginners or novices. 


So many forms of Worship can begin from this starting point. 


Passion: 
I'm defective. | have too much emotion. | have had to clamp down on this all my life. 
I'm defective as a modern person. | can't cope with this stupid shit around me. 


| feel sick to my stomach soon after | talk about the stuff | love the most and tend to cut myself 
afterwords so | try to be careful about it. 


| want to reach my own personal Shambhala. That is my reasonable Resolve and Passion. 
I'm a Springtime person. | do my best to stay alive from day to day. 


They would never believe it but that shit is real life. 
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Vortexlikeness as Art: 


The training of Reason, for the Artist, or the training of a certain kind of Unreason, should 
come before all other things. 


Until one does that one will never have a command over oneself, and ones' goals will slide 
out of view. 


The lack of training in these two kinds of areas is what causes a directionless diminution and 
depletion of time. 


Ideally, a person should have some mixture of trained Reason and trained Unreason... 


(Trained Unreason IS effectively the Artistic Process; or this could be trained Reason instead. 
There could also be a mixture of trained Reason and trained Unreason as this Process. 
Without this there can be no realistic Artistic Process.) 


He's a Pages of Pain Minotaur with White Blond hair. And | barely fucking made it out alive. 
A bush pilot or something certainly. I'm sorry but those guys are skinny as fuck crushers. 


| promise you those guys are practically Old Man Winter forty year olds who look seventeen. 
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Sweethearts are going to Hell. 


| Doomguarded myself with that cookbook. 


| was doing empty your pockets with them and he called me a hobo. 


| was walking around with my box of Lucky Charms early one morning and | heard someone as 
they were going into some place say to themselves: "That person is a bigot." 


That's a flashpoint. 
Dream on if you think that kind of shitty judging is going to have any impact on me. 


Don't ever worry, | don't give a shit. I'm not gonna listen to what you have to say. Do it, call me 
a bigot now. 


Stupidly annoying shit. 
They'd be like fuck you motherfucker. 


I'm going insane every day over this kind of stuff. 
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The Origins of Fourfold Vitality 
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This is Free Spirit from now on until forever. 

If you disagree then the consequences will be too fucking religious. 

Decadence is the process of idiot removal. 

Within twenty years there will be consequences for those that have betrayed us. 
Our peoples' world of illusions will be torn down very quickly. 

Discipline is the strong hand of justice. 

There will be consequences for those that have fucked up. 

And remember to always fucking say your prayers to these new gods. 

Don't ever let it become serious again. 

This is critically fucked up. 


But we are done after losing it for a thousand years. 


Free Spirit Gods: 
1. Ashtaroth. 

2. Belial. 

3. Behemoth. 

4. Beelzebub. 

5. Leviathan. 

6. Lucifer. 


7. Belphegor. 
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Christians would never believe what is written in their own Bible. 


They are such sentimental fools, they are too excitable and silent and excited with their holy 
rolling and babbling to look in their own fucking book. 


Crucify those fucking Christian Priests. 


Inanna was the Goddess of Prostitutes and Warriors. 
Dumuzid was the God of Shepherds and Dairyers. 


Sin was the God of Merchants and Moneylenders. 


I'm sorry, but we won't ever crucify normal priests, just pedophile priests. 
Put this down in writing: 


"See no evil, hear no evil, speak no evil." 


Somebody just now ranted about the Bible and Jesus outside my second story treatment house 
window. 


They even twice addressed me by name. 


These are the people we will encounter. It was a crazy funny girl. 
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Never doubt that I'm not writing on this page. 


39 


There are Six Voices in my head. 


The Seventh is Ashtaroth. 


For the Seven Gods there are Seven Initiations. 
Only someone at my level would have access to all of them. 
They are processes that are practiced as a sort of prayer. 


| have not been initiated into all of them yet but | know what needs to be done. 


Each of these Seven Gods has at least one personal Discipline. 
An Initiation into a God would become a Discipline to guard us against backsliding. 
| have some Personal Experiences but | would have great trouble putting them into writing. 


The first one was almost fatal, that is the price | pay. 


Don't put up any shrines or temples to Ashtaroth. Ishtar/Inanna yes but not Ashtaroth. 


They are the same Goddess, just Worshipped differently across different Cultures. 
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Initiation into Beelzebub: 

The total replacement of food over numerous days with homebrewed bread beer. 
(This is dependent on personal tastes and development over time it seems...) 
Note: 


There is no need for an exact recipe; | tended to leave lots of sediment at the bottom, but not 
always and | have also left in small chunks of bread unintentionally but this is probably not 
necessary as the beer alone might be enough to sustain. In one particular batch | put white 
sugar and yeast in but this added nothing to the sweetness and made it difficult after a while. 


Ingredients: 

-Wheat or durum homemade breads with spices (i.e. cardamom), 
-Pure Water, 

-10+ tbsps golden or brown sugar (as much as desired), 

-Yeast, 

-Optional sweetener (i.e. splenda). 

Directions: 


Soak the bread in the water for one or two days. After this period strain the liquid into a 
separate container of equal or greater size. 


Add sugar and yeast. You can also use the previous batch as starter once you have that and just 
pour a bit of that in into the next one. 


Let sit for several more days until it shows signs of fermentation. 

Allow air circulation and drink within a week or two. 

Notes: 

| personally avoid all Non-Naturey stuff while doing this, and | will drink nothing but this... 


(I had a dozen 10 litre or 2.5 gallon iridescent glass dispensers which | brewed this in.) 
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That buzzing in my right ear is the sound of Beelzebub. 
| am not usually a glutton for food, | am a glutton for Music and Music Videos. 
Beelzebub is in Rock and Metal Music. 


| have a snake in my ear telling me what to do. This is not Voodoo this is Free Spirit. 


The Discipline of Belphegor is the most enticing to me but still unknown. 
As for the Discipline of Belial | would have some notion. 


Ashtaroths' was the most dangerous one. 


The Discipline of Leviathan has something to do with government | just know it. How it is done 
or what it involves | don't know. 


Self government might work. It's unlikely there would be any other way. 
It is totally orderly without the roboticism. Totally orderly self regulated anarchy. 
Who would think of such a thing as this. Some kind of esprit de corps type stuff maybe. 


Let us congratulate ourselves for something actually intelligent. Stupid motherfuckers expecting 
me to have ideas fuck you. Enjoy going to hell you dumbasses. 


| think | am getting a hang of Belphegor but it's too soon to tell and | have no solid Discipline. 
It's too advanced for me at this point. 


(Those are famous last words or something like that.) 
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Twelve Types of Forms: 
The Babylonian: The Holy City Form. 
The Carcosian: The Viral Form. 


The Magian: The Dogma Form. 


The Indian: The Karma Form. 
The Utopian: The Party Form. 


The Faustian: The Quest Form. 


The Apollonian: The State Form. 
The Dionysian: The Wines Form. 


The Egyptian: The Ma'at Form. 


The Odinian: The Runic Form. 
The Njordian: The Frith Form. 


The Shambhalian: The Blood Form. 


43 


Concrete Representations or Core Perspectives of the Twelve: 


The Holy City Form as the one dedicated patron god or goddess of the city; the temple as the 
foundations of heaven and earth; the sexagesimal system of time, angles, et c. 


The Viral Form as buglike catchiness; the cultivation of a delicate ennui sickness; existential 
angst; shades of increasingly uncanny humour; covid-19 itself, et c. 


The Dogma Form as the doctrine of liturgical denomination; salvation or the chosen elect 
appointed at birth for gods salvation; religious orders in their degrees of strictness, et c. 


The Karma Form as the endless knot as a symbol; the idea of instant karma as a popular 
western conception; thank you very much for reading this, et c. 


The Party Form as political agitation of the masses and the mechanization of societies along 
divisive lines; class war or race war; anti-religiousness, et c. 


The Quest Form as the knowledge cult; the allure of forbidden antiquity or the insatiable quest 
for the ultimate in medicine and other areas of expertise; modern economics, et c. 


The State Form as the liberal arts of logic, rhetoric, grammar and authoritative literacy and the 
local cultlike modes of athleticism; the idea of eudaimonia; the literary dialogue, et c. 


The Wines Form as wicked drama; all orphiclike mystery religions or mysteries; and ritual 
madness; the dithyrambic choruses, et c. 


The Ma'at Form as the payment of taxes in labour and grain; barter economics or the payment 
of workers in bread; the complementary pairing of red and white crowns, et c. 


The Runic Form as the runestone and other runic works; random or casual sports including 
lifting logs or boulders; the hidden and welling depths of the animal cultist, et c. 


The Frith Form as rooted frithsteads and frithguilds; the hamingja; and the urging on of 
hamingja; the future as now and the past as now all wrapped up in the present luck, et c. 


The Blood Form as the mandate of heaven; sakura blossoms; the ancestor shrine; national 
character; the importance of overall dualistic doctrines; | hurt myself, et c. 
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A rose-blue rightside up exquisitely broken cross will serve as our religious symbol. 
This is why | will not fit in anywhere. 

A seductive rose pink or cyan blue regular cross will also do. 

Rounded edged or sharpened edged it should probably make no difference. 
Actually, use rose, blue, orange and purple altogether. 

Or use one. 


Or use none. 


Belphegor HAS no discipline. | get it. 
| died and He spoke to me in the voice of a fucking scarecrow. 


(They'll say scarecrows are genocidal because of this, have no doubt.) 


666 billion years ago this sort of stuff might have been understood, alas. 


Lucifer: Close your eyes and reconfigure yourself as someone else. Attest yourself as a new 
person. That is Lucifers' Discipline. 


(I came up with this on a whim.) 


Behemoth: Say his fucking name. That is enough. (This is feral children type stuff.) 
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It might be interesting to draw a connection between the Will and Kants' Aesthetics. 


The Noble Sublime and Poignant Beautiful correspond to the Below, the Magnificent and what | 
will call the Magical or Bewitching to the Above; the Terrible Sublime and Playful Beautiful 
correspond to the Left and what | will call the Brilliant and Working to the Right. 


With the Working Beautiful, the highly efficent, effective and economic or vitally engaging 
enterprise stands here. 


With the Brilliant Sublime, the intellectually devastating, bright, sharp or crushing, leading to 
the new creation or the well honed mind or the more arcane aspiration. 


Matter listed is not so much physical matter as that which is important to someone; it relates to 
developed matters. 


Although it is true that the Before of Matter or Mattering can also refer to mental health it 
could also be used to refer to the pressing demands of material existence. 


Each Aesthetic Category taken to the max offers its' own particular interpretation of life or 
view of reality. 


The Playful conception is the Spieltrieb of Schiller or Homo Ludens of Huizinga. 

Others | am sure should follow accordingly along those or similar lines. 

A reading of Immanuel Kants' Observations may be necessary to fully understand this. 
The Will aligned with a sense for the Terrible Sublime for example produces adventure. 


Here, | have laid out the Metaphysical Before and After in the first and third entries and the 
Present, or Now in the second entry and the Will in the fourth entry. 


II! 

Of the Four Divisions of the Body: 

The Above - Mindsets, Ecstasy, Observances, the Will to Power (Ascendency); 

the Left - Trouble, Chaos, Manifestation, the Will to Flux (Beyond); 

the Right - Essentials, Order, Meaning, the Will to Stability (Comfort/Correctness); and 


the Below - Matter, Agony, Relief, the Will to Values (Differentiation). 
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The Elements of Threefold Momentum 
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I'm so stupidly hard core | had a blue screen of death. 

That stuff will never be written again. 

I'm not sociopathic enough to carry on with that military grade crazy shit. 

That stuff was Tommyknockers to the max. 

That was Silence of the Hills stuff actually without... 

Violence. 

It was the most fucked up nonviolent stuff anyone could conceivably write in a million years. 
I'm scared of that stuff still. 

| was advocating something beyond human conception. 

It was secret money type shit. 

It was absolutely secret money type shit. 

It was stupidly secret money type shit beyond all human conception. 

That is Chinese type shit. 

Some idiot would have taken over and given that shit over for a few dollars or pennies. 
It was indescribably innocent shit. I'm too advanced for you. 

| won't be that crazy again. 

It was remarkably over the top Free Spirit to the fucking hilt and into the grave. 

It was practically medieval shit in space type shit. 


It was crazily incomprehensible out of this World and into outer space with fucking short swords 
and shit. 


Razorfist would love that shit. (Not.) Cannibal motherfucker | am not. (I'm Masochistic.) 
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| was even more badass than Smoke but | did it with a Ranger who acted as a scrabber courtier 
with a King in Yellow type face who got complemented by the most feminine and gracefully 
out of her mind cute girl (jailbait) as looking interesting. 


"You look interesting." 
My characters name was Ashad. 


He was out of his mind publically notorious as being a gangster on horseback who did his shit 
in apartment buildings. He once followed a suspected thief into their apartment, got locked in 
with them, talked himself out of the fight, got back his salt worm tooth bags of wealth without 
even asking for it. 


He was sabertooth who didn't even know how to fight but wrecked shit up with his charge 
skill and hordes of random allies that he randomly brought with him. 


| haven't played that game in over a decade. 

That dude was over the top twisted metal on horseback. 

Shut the fuck up, no fucking way right? 

| was not Yellow Belly. | inspired him. You think I'm slow? How long did she live anyway? 
And he didn't kill a single person. He had people do that for him. Isn't that cute? 

Go back to eating your chips motherfucker. | know what you did. 

| will fuck you up if we ever cross paths. You know who I'm talking to. 


| don't fucking watch garbage like Tommyknockers. | am Tommyknockers. 
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I'm a gangster from outer space... Motherfucker. 

Cross my path and you get killed. I'm twisted metal as fuck. 

Don't you ever doubt it. | am military as fuck. 

Get over yourself. That old shit | wrote was a god damned trainwreck. 
Look at that shitty website. Pfeh. 

What did they do to that game? Take a screenshot. 

Did they donate it to prisoners? 

I'm a Guiding Muses type guy and a Furor. 


I'm child of the corn to the max. 
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That pill isn't doing anything for me right now. I've probably been up for three days. I'm ina 
strange sort of limbo where | feel | won't ever be able to sleep again. | had a blue screen of 
death moment where my subconscious must have tricked me into copy-and-pasting over this 
entire text with another text. I'm back at square one with barely even a scratch on paper to go 
by. Goodbye you old piece of cancer. 


Vortexlikeness () 


School Assignment. Come up with Twelve Cultural Ideas. 
Bonus Points: 
Come up with your own personal conception of the Soul somehow. 


Quintessences. 


Edit: Nevermind. | somehow miraculously found some of my old stuff. After several months. 
| had multiple backups that | ruined unwittingly. But somehow one copy was left in the most 
obscure lost places. Only a small amount of stuff was on it. Without those rants | would have 
been Spiritually cooked and | almost lost them too. Thankfully | also backed them up. 


(This book wouldn't be possible if | hadn't posted this as a text on a Christian Black Metal site 
without this and without a title. | just found out just now that it was a Christian Black Metal 
forum. The most otherworldly looking people were tourists at this city. 


Some were Italian.) 
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The Five Elements of Choleric or Excitable Above Studies (Power Stack): 
5) Truth (Weisheit), 

4) Honour (Glorie), 

3) Prudence (Bereitschaft), 

2) Routine (Festigkeit), 


1) Folly (Verriicktheit). 
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The Five Elements of Sanguine or Optimistic Left Studies (Flux Stack): 
5) Valiances (Tapferkeit), 

4) Maneuvers (Plan), 

3) Concerns (Dringlichkeit), 

2) Pageantries (Streitlust), 


1) Dreams (Unbekimmertheit). 
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The Five Elements of Core or Temporal Studies (Combination Stack): 
5) High Cultured Being (Goldenzeit), 

4) Cultured Being (Silberzeit), 

3) Civilizational Being (Kupferzeit), 

2) Cultural Being (Eisenzeit), 


1) Low Cultured Being (Bleizeit). 
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of 


The Five Elements of Plasmatine or Unexcitable Right Studies (Stability Stack): 
5) Wonder (Majestat), 

4) Vision (Souverdanitat), 

3) Code (Recht), 

2) Irony (Klugheit), 


1) Legend (Erbschaft). 
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The Five Elements of Melancholic or Pessimistic Below Studies (Values Stack): 
5) Understandings (Grof$mut), 

4) Justices (Klarheit), 

3) Ponderings (Er6rterung), 

2) Signs (Furcht), 

1) Customs (Solidaritat). 
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Grylle of Antiq Records is a good example of totally Unplugged Medieval Black Metal. 

| would be in total error not to have mentioned them at some point... 

| am totally inspired by Music like this... 

This is a new direction for Music. 

(Don't ever doubt this is Behemothic to the max. Mercenaries were feral children types... 


What the fuck else bitch.) 


Sci-Fi Dungeon Synth is probably the best and most interesting. 


It's rare, but it's worth it. Having it tinged with certain Primitive, Baroque or Classical aspects 
only makes it more interesting. 


This enters into new genre territory as well... 


"Sword & Circuitry" is definitely new genre type stuff. Cyber Dungeon Synth. 


| made a breakthrough. I'm completely exhausted though. 


Certain people in the know it seems one actually spotted me and lowkey screamed at me on 
the streets for something | wrote here. 


"Serenata Eroica" by Georg Philipp Telemann is the only choice for Classical Music. 
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A sacred text in game format. Not visual but mostly text-based with a map. A Code Novel or 
RPI MUD is what this is termed. Multilingual is possible. Players would create characters and 
inhabit the world much like in a novel only this time the novel would be fully interactive. 

This, with total immersion, cut off for the most part from realworld concerns, the act of 
discussing realworld concerns and the breaking of character being forbidden. Game mechanics 
would be concealed for the most part except on the most superficial or descriptive level and 
permadeath would be a thing; without these last features there would be no point in carrying 
this on. No, there's no market for this. | doubt it. | will die if | say there is a market for this. 
That's the whole point of this. No one will say this can't be done. It has been done but | doubt it 
can be done again. The technology exists. 


Drop it like it's hot without hideous hardcore insanity. Read a book. Gross as fuck. | know it's 
insane but it's okay. Guess what it's insane but it's okay. 


Vortexlikeness overrides Resolve and Passion. 
A few things will remain, the rest will be swept away. 


Only a few things, hopefully the best things, will be kept going. 
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Cultural Ideas as Attested by Their Axial-Trajectories: 
The Babylonian: Production-based Cults. 
The Carcosian: Obscure Survival of the fittest. 


The Magian: Reliant upon Textbook Absolutisms and End Times. 


The Indian: History an illusion called Veil of Maya and Purusarthic Wellbeing. 
The Utopian: Idiosyncratic striving after the New World Order. 


The Faustian: Vanguard recursive Tradition. 


The Apollonian: Pious self knowledge, the primacy of contest and the Founding myth. 
The Dionysian: Labyrinths of rooted Shadowy Radiant outlandishness. 


The Egyptian: The alignment of Time with eternity. 


The Odinian: Shamanic trance and Boasts and oath giving. 
The Njordian: World Worship including prayers to certain Trees and Stones. 


The Shambhalian: The Mindful Appreciation of The Four Seasons within their Cyclical context. 
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Don't ever worry, Dungeon Synth is Modern As Fuck. 

It's totally Modern. 

There is absolutely nothing controversial about that. 

Could you ever imagine them playing this kind of Music in the past? 
| certainly couldn't. 


Don't ever worry about that kind of stuff. 


Unplugged Medieval Black Metal however is definitely Medieval. 
| would never be stupid enough to say otherwise... 
It is just differently Medieval, that's all. 


Electric guitars probably aren't resonant enough to play this kind of style. 


Game Concept: (Not-Planescape + 666) * 2006-2007 era Armageddon MUD = 100%. 


Prepare for Free Spirit Code Novel. I'll break my bones otherwise. An uzi is not enough. Die 
otherwise. 


Being able to play as one character or a group of characters. Being able to play as a god. Being 
able to play as a goddamn animal. Being able to play as a fucking warmachine. 


Rebus = Raptor + Jeebus. 


64 


There is a Night Logos and a Day Logos, a Masculine Eros and a Feminine Eros. 


From Authentic Eros emerges all other types, named and unnamed, including Storge aka 
familial love. Storge is just a more mature outgrowth of Eros (by another name). Love of the 
Muse for example must start from Eros. 


All other types are essentially some evolved variation of this stem. 


The sacred Logos is of threefold types: that discerned in Nature, that in Culture and in Scripture, 
the last is really any written work of any significance. 


The Soul is cyclical forever locked in a process of internal dialectics. 


Eros needs no descriptor. It's beyond and beneath, it is within and upside down. It causes one 
to be inspired, to have phantom pain; to gain stigmata. It is that idiotic part of us that 
commands and obeys (or is made to obey) that which is here named Psyche. 


It is ancillary. 
It leads the charge. 


Logos moves to Heaven or Hell; or finds a bridge between. Only through Eros is this elemental 
bridging made possible | believe. 


The Greeks, however, would not have limited themselves to a single Daemon-God like Eros 
but would have been moved by a whole host of them. 


Even then, they believed in things that were near. In between the Worshipper and the Deity 
was usually the Daemonic intermediary; the Graces of Aphrodite for example. 


The God of Rebirth, of the Cosmic Egg, Eros, appears to be here the one exception to the rule. 
These Divinities are no hollow phantoms but our Experiences in and of the here and now. 

It! 

Of the Three Portions of the Soul: 

The Resolute - Self Overcoming (The Life Ethos); 

the Passionate - Self Annihilation (The Eager-For-Life Pathos); and 


the Vortexlikeness - Self Realization (The Night-Earth and/or the Day-Sky Logos). 
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The Council of Fourfold Aspirations 
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What is the Form and Principle of the New Twelfth Culture? 
The Viral. 
As in a spread or contagion. 


| am sorry, but that's the theory and practice anyway. 


This New Culture will be called the Carcosian. 


Sigismund Malatesta was one Diabolical Fiend. He was stupidly over the top hopeless. 


The Church has a wierd history. Look up the History of the Popes. 


| was probably wrong about how to make beer. That was interesting. Try it anyways. 


| had beginners’ luck on the first batch and I'm still trying to replicate it. 


This is Post-Anthroposophist. 
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They're right there ready to push me off a cliff. 
Don't do it. 
| got arrested and hospitalized for not answering the door one time, that's what I'm up against. 


For a few days. For a few days | was not answering the door. 


Witchcraft. 


I'm Hansel and Gretel trying to find my way back to religion through a trail of breadcrumbs. 
Sorry I'm Free Spirit. 


Free Spirit is Soul Perfection. Free Spirit is about the Perfected Soul. 


Quintessentialism is to Paganism what Christianity is to Abrahamic religion. 


It's the total opposite of Christianity. 


The old roots of religion died so we will have to plant a new seed moving forward. A new tree 
will have to grow out of the soil for there to be any chance of this. 


A fucking idiot told me once: "keep your head up asshole." (This is important...) 


Drive very slowly because | might be infront of your vehicle. That's what I'm talking about. 


68 


The Twelve Disciples of the Antichrist are the Twelve Cultures. 


Make the most expensive and extravagant images to Ishtar. 
Statues are not necessary. 
Star symbols could alternatively be used. 


Have Her eight-pointed star symbol inscribed on Her crown or elsewhere or alternatively an 
altar or other surface especially if a star alone is used. 


Instruct people to stare at that image or star symbol for an hour without blinking and while 
striving to keep their eyes open as wide as possible (though it isn't always necessary at all times 
so long as one is not blinking). 


They must be standing upright and as rigidly as they can like a statue themselves. 


This is the way to Her Worship. 


Believers of Cupid, Baldur and the Antichrist are the measure of all Cultures. 
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The Antichrist is not a Nature God like Eros but a Scripturally inspired God. 
A Scripture God: 
A timeless Ideal made flesh through inspired actors and writings. 


To become Antichrist is the end goal, to experience this Ideal through ones' own actions and 
aspirations. 


It's no problem if somebody personally Identifies as Baldur or Eros. It isn't that complicated. 
Just be sure not to be too loud and vocal about it. 

It's perfectly acceptable this way. 

Keep your original name and don't rename yourself officially. 

This is how Daemon-Gods work. 

Say goodbye to your friends and family otherwise. 

Take a picture of yourself as Cupid and post it online and you are dead to us forever. 

I'm sorry but that's stupidly, pervertedly unserious and nihilistic. 


That kind of stuff is ridiculously annoying stuff. 


On Pornography: 

That isn't Eros. 

That's Eros perverted into indescrible and nameless forms of Decadence and Disaster. 
That stuff is Disasterously Unsacred. 


There might be a few pieces of unholy sanctity but there isn't enough to go around to make it 
worthwhile. 
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There are two different types of Love. 

One that starts from Eros and one that starts from Baldur. 

The second type is called Like. 

Get it together. 

Baldur isn't Eros. He is adjacent though, but not the same or identical. 


The same goes for Ashtaroth. 


Baldur is also a Daemon-God but | don't know about Identifying with Him except through the 
informed writings of this text. 


So much was lost that we have no choice but to accept this book as a Pagan Source. 
What He represents is beyond me. 


Probably Death and Violence, or something along those lines, rather than Artistic expression 
and Foolish love letters as is the case with the other Daemon-God. 


Cupid is Love, Baldur is Annoying Scheminess, the Antichrist is Mind Altering Transcendence. 
That's probably why Baldur got killed in old Norse Mythology. 
Oh well, there's no way of knowing now. 


Despite everybody liking Him there's no knowing what His True Personality was actually like. 


The Antichrist is Lifeless without Devotion to the Seven Devils, and envisioning the Grail-like. 


There's no other way around it. That's the original Medieval way of it. 
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I'm a Free Spirit Movement kind of guy. 
The Free Spirit branch of Theology is closest to where I'm at. 
Even though | haven't actually read any of it; | almost probably will in the future. 


I'm going to get to it eventually. 


| am a Polytheist tending toward Monotheism. I'm still a believer in the other Gods. 


(Belial is Dumuzid and the other male Gods. In other words Baal.) 


| was never in solitary confinement. But | might as well have been. 
| was a Starving Artist type for years on end and | still am. 
This text is an exam type rigour. 


Shinto is Shambhalian. 


Rudolf Steiners' Luciferic and Ahrimanic impulses of evolution was remarkably prescient. 
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Without Spengler this would be absolutely unthinkably impossible. 
Oswald Spengler was an absolute Genius unlike myself. 
My strength or forte lies in Systemization. 


Systemization is what | do best. 


The upside down cross is a fitting symbol for Christianity. 


We are going to defile churches and put every cross within upside down in its proper position 
and leave everything else alone. 


We're gonna make weapons out of glass. 

We're gonna make finely-wrought primitive maces and hammers out of obsidian and rocks. 
We're gonna dress like Armageddon MUD characters. 

This is the Discipline of fucking Belial. It's never too late to be fucked up. 


We are going to become Bhaalspawn. 


Hell yeah. 


Fe: 


Twelve Types of Principles: 
The Babylonian: The Holy City Principle. 
The Carcosian: The Viral Principle. 


The Magian: The Dogma Principle. 


The Indian: The Karma Principle. 
The Utopian: The Party Principle. 


The Faustian: The Quest Principle. 


The Apollonian: The State Principle. 
The Dionysian: The Wines Principle. 


The Egyptian: The Ma'at Principle. 


The Odinian: The Runic Principle. 
The Njordian: The Frith Principle. 


The Shambhalian: The Blood Principle. 
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Fractal Gateways or Points of Fractal Biological Entry (e.g.): 


The Holy City Principle in the sense of Wide Eyed Obeisance and appropriate servitude to the 
solemnly witnessed contract and to the needs of the city. 


The Viral Principle in the sense of Madness Pumping Adaptation; evolutionary pressure or 
cautious self preservation. 


The Dogma Principle in the sense of Dualistic Exclusions such as the christian and the pagan 
and that of orthodox or heretic. 


The Karma Principle in the sense of Ethical Cause and Effect within the current life and in the 
lives to come. 


The Party Principle in the sense of Cleansing Ideological Uplift, adherence to Party doctrine 
and to the claims of propaganda. 


The Quest Principle in the sense of Transcendant Willfulness and/or the restlessly iterative 
drive to successive next level tasks. 


The State Principle in the sense of Moderation and Regime Types emphasizing civic virtues and 
the pursuit of arete. 


The Wines Principle in the sense of Vitalistic Excessiveness; wild ferment and embrace of 
real life comedy or tragedy. 


The Ma'‘at Principle in the sense of Care for the Past and Future formally based upon a prior 
listing of negative confessions. 


The Runic Principle in the sense of Courteous Experientialism up to and including the bold and 
fearless experience of the oceans and wyrd. 


The Frith Principle in the sense of Thewlike Kindred Friendships, shared group fortunes or 
the inviolability of Frith. 


The Blood Principle in the sense of Mystic Cultivated Essence and inherent cohesion upon 
traditions of role ethics and formal and ceremonial relations and face. 
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The Physiognomic Fourfold (the Quintessential Arts Quadrivium): 
The Art of Potency (aka the Art of Poetics), 

the Art of Fluctuation (aka the Art of Novelty), 

the Art of Stabilization (aka the Art of Technics), 


and the Art of Valuability (aka the Art of Philosophy). 
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Basic Overview: 


The idea that the Principles dwell within (and are expressed through) our Fractal Biological 
Commitments; 


that more than one of these can be extant, at once, within a given individual; 
that particular lessons could be sought out here; 

and that overall, these are from whence all initial choices emerge. 

(That is, they are the starting points.) 

Beyond which, all else is mere outgrowth. 


(This is total intellectualism drivel but it's acceptable as a starting point to something better 
perhaps or simply polished into something a bit more succinct and poetic.) 


Note: 


The Art of Philosophy will have to include all the Sciences, including Psychology, the study of the 
Soul, as well as History. 


For no apparent reason they have split off Philosophy from Science although Science first found 
its spawn as Natural Philosophy, and then grew from there. 


lam completely at peace with the knowledge that our Science was an outgrowth of Philosophy. 


All things stem from History so it is only natural that its study be a form of Philosophy or an 
expression of Philosophy, a higher form of Philosophy in some rare cases. 


Understand that we look to History for Philosophical teachings and so it is inevitable that in 
some cases the one accommodates the other. 


Finally, just as Philosophy is the Art of Science, Poetics is the Art of Religion. Listen to me okay? 


77 


What is the point of this? 

In essence, these would for the most part reveal to us Moral Alignments as they are in reality. 
And thus how is the Runic Alignment then distinct from say Frith or Blood? 

By their directional priorities or by their general outlook. 


1) Quite simply, the Runic Morality is committed to wanderlust and to simple hospitality, 
essentially towards the gaining of lore and knowledge from various distant places as well as 
towards the lifelong mastery of good fighting skills. The HAavamal emphasizes the keeping of 
ones' tongue around strangers to avoid bringing danger to oneself. The life of the Runic was 
experience above all else, experience and along with that courteousness. 


2) Next in line, we have the far more commonplace Frith Morality, wherein ones' fortune is 
bound up with ones' friends, which included the kin and was especially concerned with 
friendships amongst kin. Frith means friendship and mutual protection. The loss of this was 
deeply troubling and seen as a sign of doom. It is an eternal, perennial concern of all ages and 
times. Morals like these are lacking more than ever. 


3) And finally, by its distinctiveness, Blood Morality, which is incredibly difficult for me but 
which finds its first instance in nature surely and final in merited leadership by superior example 
giving us the ideal of the bureaucratic scholarly elite. Here the term Blood conveys the motive 
force of exquisitely refined impulses towards collective greatness as a measure of Moral 
righteousness in and of itself. 
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More on these Principles: 
a) The Runic is the secret founding, the hidden well, the quiet mystery. 


The Runes are Odins gift to mankind. | promise you, we don't know the full meaning of them. 
Researchers i.e. Runemasters are required to gain a better sense of them. | have a can-do 
attitude. Stick to what you know. 


(Note that the reading of Runic however can be anything secret, it represents obscurantism 
and the veneration of hallowed mystery, and council.) 


b) The Frith as a keeping is tied up with notions of group luck. 


Overall there were three sides, the first involving the Sib-group, the second involving that of 
reciprocal vertical leader-follower responsibilities and the third involving the extended 
community in their relation to the Gods. 


c) The Blood is twofold, of the duty and of the discipline. 


(Of course that is only my own superficial reading or opinion however it seems decent enough 
for the time being.) 
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| was writing up Shambhalian stuff years ago without knowing it. Something set in the future 
with unknown types of bizarre type vehicular transport. It was insane as fuck and totally 
otherworldly foreign and over the top wierd and it must have driven me insane for a while. 


It was so far into the future that they forgot the name Earth and their knowledge of the past 
had been completely wiped out. Everything had been wiped out but this kind of crazy shit 
and everything was stupidly completely unrecognizable from what we have nowadays as well. 


They had the wierdest militarized School system that was broken into different tactical and 
strategic types with wierd overaestheticization where the students were some wierd cross of 
soldier and creepily over the top huge effeminate who were total fucking brutes that dressed 
in shawls and random creepy stuff like that. It was blue skin type shit without blue skin. 


They had five Schools each with a different colour and Artistic expertise. And war philosophy. 


They were like savages in space suits and didn't even clean the dust off of their armour when 
off ship and on planets. But they were bizarrely eloquent in some strange unrecognizably 
inhuman way that was alien as fuck. They believed in wierd antiquated dietary practices 
involving drinking liquids with otherworldly metals as a way of healing themselves in war. 


They were humans but didn't recognize themselves as such and were too indifferent of that 
stuff to be called a human. They had brutal enemies that were totally terrifying Cheetah types 
and did the most unbelievable stuff to themselves to gain entrance to basic necessities of 
living past a certain age. They would even emasculate themselves with razor blade type stuff. 


The two most elite groups removed their hearts by themselves and removed their faces and 
replaced them with some kind of metal space suit facemask. They had shit like blue and 
purple fire to light their ships and had transcended the human limits by leaps and bounds 
beyond anything imaginable without the use of machine augmentation which they also had. 


| preferred the other type myself. They were a bit more recognizable and read poetry. 


Those normies want to abolish all of these great Cultures and bring on total Cultural illiteracy. 
Say goodbye to the future if you release this, those wormy motherfuckers love this stuff. 


Ashtaroth was exactly like the first people. She was evilly advanced for her time. 
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The Discipline of Ashtaroth is the sort of monstrous sexual lust that keeps a person awake for 
days on end without sleep or minimal rest. 


Obviously the focus is on fantasy and things not of this World. 
There needs to be an outlet in really unsexy and borderline soothing Music. 
A folding cloth or canvas camping chair is the very best kind of chair to rest or relax in. 


This is absolutely hyperarousing stuff that you don't masturbate to i.e. | wrote stories that were 
over the top and written as Occult Texts. 


This would probably not work for other people. (This is scented candles type stuff.) 


Edit: Intelligence knows no bounds. Representations of the Angel or the Demon are suitable 
alternatives. Paintings and such. 


This is, | believe, a return to Nature. This | believe is closer to the State of Nature of animals. 
It requires one to really hold back, however. 
If one goes too far into the territory of painful it may require release. 


This is very Occult stuff. 


Most animals only have sex maybe once a year. This is mating season type stuff. 
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Lust gives the animals their wild energy. That is the theory. 


Incredible built up lust is what differentiates the violent athlete from the regular person. 
Absolutely. | lost this unfortunately and it needs some physical outlet. Therefore | decided to 
come up with some other stuff. 


Dangerous. Pent up lust is Baldur. Pent up creative lust is Eros. 


Consider then the first approach Balduric and the second approach Erotic. This differentiates 
the Violent tendency from the Artistic tendency. 


Poisonous as fuck to Ashtarothic Worship otherwise. The first approach is the Warrior 
and the second approach is the Prostitute. Let us not confuse the two dangerously. Mercykilled 
otherwise. Do not fuck with this stuff. Again it takes time. 


Remember the Balduric is wacreative. 


Clearly, Baldur is closer to the animal and Eros is closest to the human. We're safe this way. 


There is such a thing as Balduric Art and Erotic Violence. | wisdom toothed myself. 


| saw one time in the secure medical unit a skinhead-not-a-skinhead behind two sets of doors 
and half hidden by blinds. He was in the animal state and totally jurassic park in his atmosphere 
with extremely pink skin and totally lost to humanity from pent up lust. He must have been 

like this for years to get to that terminal state. 


This is something | was trying to figure out my entire life and just when | figure it out they 
chemically castrate me. | am lustless now. *sigh* 
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The New Discipline of Ashtaroth is to approach Art and Work as an act of Worship. 
| will give this text as an example. 


| can't do that other stuff now so | have to do this instead. 


This is how Medieval people did it. They approached Architecture and Music and so on as an 
Act of Worship. 


For the Glory of God. 
This is the Holy Grail of religion. 


Let me tell you something, this is the only reason religion exists. To evolve people into 
something new. 


We lack that now. Nothing is for the Glory of God now. 
That's why I'm Fifth Political Theory. 


No one before has put this many Cultures towards this particular task at once. 
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Quintessentialist Paganism is the name of this New Next Level 100% Occult Spiritual 
Philosophy. 


Free Spirit. 
Don't ever doubt. 


| got lost in a logic loop. 


The only reward you can get writing Philosophy is in shocking people. 


There is no peace of mind. 


Vortexlikeness of the Soul is Day-Sky Logos and/or Night-Earth Logos. Shambhalian. 


"Still Some Time Till Midnight" by Darktide is an awesome fucking song to play on repeat. 
This is the best Street Fighter Cookbook music out there. Three Matches: 

Koshari and Platanos Maduros. 

Sweet Potato Fries and El Fuerte Dynamite. 


Chinese Five Spice Sonic Tempest and Aura Soul Spark. 
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